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The H'tflory of 
Through all thekingdomesthatacknpwlcdgeChrift, 
Thrice hath this Hotfpur Mars in fwathing cloches, 
This infant warriour,in hisenterprifes, 

Difcomfited great Douglas, tane him once. 

Enlarged him,andmadea friend of him. 

To fill themouth of deepe defiance vp, 

.And fhakethe peaceandfafety of our throne. 

And what fay you to thts’Pcrcy, Northumberland, 
The Archbilhops Grace of Yorke,Dougla',Mor timer 
Capitulate againft vs, and are vp, 

B Jt, wherefore do I tell thefenevves to thee? 

Why, Harry do I tell thee of my foes. 

Which art my neerelfand deerefl enemy? 

Thou that art like enough through vaflall fears 
Bafc inclination, and the Hart of fpieene, 

T o fight againft me vndcr Percies pay, 

Todoghis heeles.andcurtfiea! hisfrovvnes, 

Toftiew how much thou art degenerate. 

Pm. Do not thinkcfo,yonfiballnotfindeitfo. 

And God forgiue theni,that fo much hauefway de 
Your Maiefties good thoughts away fromme; 

I will redeeme all this on Percies head: , 

And in the doling of fome gloriousday 
Be bold to tell you that I am yourfonne, f 
When I will weare a garment all ofbloud. 

And ftaine my fauoursin a bloudy maske. 

Which wafht away,fhall fcouremy fhamc with it. 

And that fhall bee the day,when ere it lights 
1 hat this fame child of honour and renowne 
This gallant Hotfpur,thisall prayfedknight,* 

And your vnthought of Harry chance to meet. 

For eucry honor fitting on his htltne, 

W 7 ould thSy were multi tudcs,and on my head 
My ftiamcsredoubled.For the time will come 
That I iliall mak.e this Northerne youth exchange 
His glorious deedes for my indignities, 

Percy is but my Fa<ftor,good my Lord 
1 o engroffe mv glorious deedes on my behalfe. 
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And 


Aad I will call him to fo ftrift account 
Thathe iliall render eucry glory vp. 

Yea euen thefleighteft worfhip ofmstimc, 

Or I will tcare the reckoning from his heart. 

This in the name of God I promife here. 

The which if he be pieafd, I fhali performs 
I do befeech your Maiefty may falue, 

Thelong growne woupdes ofmy intemperance: 

Ifnot,the end of life cancels all bands. 

And I willdiea hundred thoufands deaths. 

Ere breake the fmalleft parcell of this vow. 

Kin. A hundred thoufand rebels dicin this. 

Thou (halt hau^charge, and foueraigne truft herein* 

How now good Bluntfthy lookes arefulloffpced. 

Enter "Blunt. 

Blunt. So hath the bufines thatlcome to fpeake of. 

Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath fent word. 

That Douglas and the Englifli rebels met 
The elcuenth ofthismonthat Shrewfburie, 

A mighty and afearefull head they are, 

(Ifpromifesbe kept on euery handj 
As eueroffredfouleplayinaftate. 

Kw. The Earle of We ftmcrlandfet forth to day, i 

With him my fonne Lord Iohn of Lancafter, ' 
ForthisaduerdfementisfiiHfdaiesold, ' 

On wednefday next.Harry,thou fhalt fet Toward 
OnThurfday,we ourfelues will march.Our meeting 
Is Bridgenorth,and Harry you ILall march 
Through Glocefterfhire,by which account 
Our bufines valued fome twelue daies hence 
Our generall forces at Bridgenort h fhali meet 
Our hands are full of bufines, let’s away, 

Aduantagefeedes him fat, while mendelay. Exeunt. 

Enter Yidjtalffe ami Bardoli. 

Fal, Bardoll,amInotfalncaivay vilely fince this laft aftion? 
dolnot bate?doe lnotdwindle? Why my skin hangs about 
me like an old Ladies loofe gowne.Iam withered like an olde 
apple Iohn,Well,ile repent, and that fodainely, while I am in 
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